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THE SUNDAY STAR, WASHINGTON, D. C., AUGUST 26, 1923-PART 5. _ 

MAYTIME IN MARLOW 


A Story by Booth Tarkington—Lu Allen Gained a Reputation for Brain Work by Going Out of Town When 

Maud and Bill Were a Little Upset on Account of Moving to a New Place 


U rON the third 
last May one I 
the minds and 


Saturday 0 f i ^^cted she was going to turn out like I Main street from Pawpaw, he encoun- I treme damage of his white blouse, a j light, too. so that we can both see ling all the way from California to I even me.’ I says, ‘because they don't ' title upset, jest at first, ‘count o‘ mn\- 


Idea possessed this!" 

I governed the Meanwhile 


tered Mortimer Foie. 


large can of red paint, while Maud how little we’ve changed. The chil- hj va ln a town 1Jke Marlow! 


in the sun-checkered “Takin* It to get mended, I suppose, was swinging a paint brush that had dren were the reason I was ao long; 


actions of all the better shadow of a honeysuckle vine beside Lu?" 
bachelors of Marlow' and all the wld- * n °ld doorway. Mr. Lucius Brutus “Get what mended?" asked Lucius, 
owers. better and worse. Allen was taking leave of his lovely pausing. 


She was the first seen on the main friend, 
street side of the square at about 9 “Will 


been reposing in the can. they were washer 

Maud applied tho brush to the side little clean angel 
of the house, but Bill indignantly rather high spirit 


"Her parasol." Mr. Foie responded, snatched the brush from her hand. 


evening. **jf you’ll show me where It’s out of "Shame!" In* said. 


o'clock in the morning. Mr. Rolfo Lucius, and help me decide on some ^der, 1 expect I could get it fixed up what you got once!" 
Williams, whose hardware establish- remodeling for the house?” she asked. about ‘ as we „ as anybot iy. I d be "When?" Maud demanded, 
ment occupies a comer, caught a thanks." said Mr. Allen. "I w ui ln * lo carry it up to her house for did I get it?" 

glimpse of her through a window, never could decide which I thought 
His clerk was only a little ahead of >'°ur voice was like, Lucy; a harp or 

him in reaching the sidewalk. a v iolln. Doesn’t make any difference , - 

‘‘My goodness. George!" Mr. Wll- "hat you say. whenever you speak ^ ,, -—— Ib 

liams murmured, “who is that?" a Person can’t help thinking of wild * "’ —— • ^ 1 1 Tt 

“Couldn’t be from a bit more’n half ro8es shaking the dew off of ’em J||||\t> fl'jj || Hi pJft 

a mile this side o’ New York!'* said in ,he freeze, that blow along about | IH1 j \ || 1 j L if 

clo’es!" Mrs. Ricketts looked at him stead- |jj | V '*\ j i| 

The lady was but thirty or forty ily - " Wl »en will you come and help El *( f 'jT[ if I •VjSjXz 

feet away, and the murmur of the me w ' tb the plans? she asked. i SR .< S* fnK lu J| : ; 1 fWvtiS 

two voices attracted her attention. ** 1 don ‘ know." Mr. Allen returned 1! >) /j i i l( L ^ SMi 

Not pausing in her light stride for- absently; and he added with immediate II (j JJI Ij; I ;L 

ward, she looked back over her enthusiasm: “I never In my life saw j! KMA' U f j4R jT^ 

shoulder, and her remarkable eyes an - v Blrl "hose hair made such a IfljkfjPMVV 

twinkled with recognition. She nod- > ove,y aha f* to her head as yours. | /KgffiSjE lil 

ded twice-firat. unmistakably to Mr. ^ *‘» one thing in the world . Wffl | IK II j M 

Williams, and then, with equal dis- ^ at all -‘ h * only V .1 I tiff 

.thing just perfect—except your nose) l+MrA it *1 tffi 1 » 1 \yV^ 

These dumfounded men were no an # d ™ y 5* ,h ° Par,h * noB *•>«" ** j I If Jt/ 

”n r< Tr U uVeom ?c*!th l“.°'hUler’'»nd That brought . laugh from her. end TWa 1 ' j)||> / JMgJtM 


.. . . . . . ii, But the parasol was not sent, nor 

they were washed and dressed like v 

little clean angels, but they’re in ^Id Lucius bring it. It remained, as 
rather high spirits—you know how did Mr. Allen himself, obscured from 
children are for the first few days her sight and from her knowledge, 
after coming to a new place—and Mortimer dropped Into Mr. Allen’s 


know a ft er coming to a new place—and Mortimer dropped Into Mr. Allens 

they slipped down Into the cellar and office and expressed eurprise at flnd- 
“When found an old air passage to the fur- ing its tenant in town. "I been up 
nace, and crawled through it, and so here two and three times a dav fer a 


“Look at the sunrise." 

Mrs. Ricketts looked at him stead- 
t thirty or forty By. “When will you come and help 
> murmur of the me wlth the plans?" she asked. 

?d her attention. “* don ‘ know." Mr. Allen returned 
light stride for- ab * p ntl.v; and he added with immediate 
back over her enthusiasm: “I never in my life saw 
remarkable eyes any * irl " 1,oa * hair made such a 
rnition. She nod-| Iove,y 8hap< * her bead as yours, j 
nistakably to Mr Lucy! I‘*a the one thing in the world j 
with equal'dis- wlthout any fault at all—the only 
thing just perfect—except your nose j 
d men were no and maybe the Parthenon "hen it j 
w’as old Mr. New- " a ,,e *‘ 

hier hatter and That brought a laugh from her. and 
.» pmprsinfr from LucluS roS >* "«>' George!” he 


spare nobody! Why, look.* I says. In’ to a new place, but they all quieted 
‘Ain’t they goin’ after Milo Carter down now', an’ she think It’ll be safe 
almost as much as they are you and fer you to stay to dlnnuh. An’ as 
Henry,’ I says, ’on account of what ev’ything In my kitchen’s plum done 
happened to Milo’s store?’ I says, to a crisp ’count o’ you bein’ so late 
’And look at E. J. Fuller,’ I says. Mist* Allen, if you leave It to me I 
‘Ain’t the name of Gran’mammy think you bettuh.” 

Tipsytoe perty near fastened on him *Tll leave It to you, Saruly,” said 
fer good? He don’t go all up and Lucius, gently. “I think I’d better” 
down pickin’ at his best friend,’ I And then, with the parasol under 
says. *E. J. Fuller's got a little com- his arm. and the hand of a child rest- 
mon sense’.’ I says.” ing quietly In each of his, he turned 

Mortimer sighed, and prepared to w j t h Bill and Maud, and, under the 
conclude the interview. small, bright stars of the May even- 


mmm 










conclude the interview. small, bright stars of the May even- 

“Yes, sir. them tw’o chuldern. Maud i nfff ae t forth from his own gate on 
and Bill, have perty much got our his way to Lucy’s, 
whole little city buffaloed! They’s (Copyright. 1923 i 

quite some talk goin’ on about the -■» . ■ — 

brain work you been showin’, Lu. 1 GRASS FOR GOLF LINKS 
expect your reputation never did 

stand no higher in that line than . ' _. . . „ 

what it does right today. I shouldn t - - - 

wonder it’d bring you a good deal Thft na tional scientists say that cor- 
extra law practice, Lu! Mrs. Rolfo r 0 fi j ve sublimate is a perfect worm 
Williams says she always did know k m er> 


(Continued from Third Page » 


you were the smartest man In this The national Department of Agri- 
town!” culture will analyse golf grass seed 

“Now what are you talking about?” samples free of charge. American 
Lucius demanded, sharply. golf clubs would do well to benefit 


gents’ furnisher), just emerging from 4 k , . , ^ 

L placr of business next door, for «“• “T” , 

Mr. Truscom was likewise sunnily d ‘ d mak * me Uu8h ’ 

Br “, , y d BOO<Jn „,- Mr. Williams "Especially if I had anything the 

easred "1 never saw her from m *''" *' lh m »" he said “ If 1 had 

fraBb a headache or tooth ache I’d always | 

A TookV said Mr. Truscom. "She's • rou ? d B *‘ you t0 .. Uu ' h J 




ft) 


••Look!” said ,Mr. Truscom. ”^ne s 
goin’ in Milo Carter's drug store, 
fciody-water, I shouldn’t w'onder!” 

* # ♦ * 

T TALF an hour later. Mortimer Foie 


Sometimes if the pain was pretty bad 
it wouldn't go away till you laughed 
two or three times!” 

She laughed the more: then she 
sighed. “Over ten years, almost 


H ALF an hour later. Mortimer i ». • s j R hed. “Over ten years, almost 

was busy drifting about ibe I — anc j you raying things like 

square exchanging comment wlt b t b j a to €V ery girl and woman you met. 


other shirt-sleeved gossips. 

He dropped into E. J. Fuller's (E 


all the time!” 

“Well.” Mr. Allen said, thoughtfully. 


J. Fuller & Co., furniture, carpets j ••nobody takes much notice what a 
and wall-paper). [chunky kind of man with a reddish 

“Listen here. Ed.” said Mortimer, i head and getting a little bald says, 

“what'd she do when she went into ifjs quite a privilege.” 

Charlie Murdock’s and bought a pa- * 4 : ^ * 

per o' pins? t:hc went In there and « HE )auehed again, and aighed 

spoke right to Charlie. 'How are ^ aBaln . . Do you remember how 

you Mr. Murdock?' she says Charlie , e u „ d to c||t h „ e , he even . 


SHE PAUSED, GAZING FIXEDLY OUT OF THE WINDOW. 

they had to be all washed and dressed week, Lu.” he said, seating himself, 
over again, and when I got through “Where on earth you been?” 
doing it I had to be all washed and “Argument before the federal court 
dreseed over again! in Springfield.” Lucius answered. 


Lucius demanded, sharply. golf clubs would do well to benefit 

“Goin’ out o’ town.” said Mortimer • by this form of protection against 
admiringly. “Keeptn’ out the way o’ 1 the sale of misbranded or adulterated 
them chuldern and lettln’ other fel- j seed. 

lers take the brunt of ’em. Yes, elr;j In co-operation with the federal Pe- 
ihere Isn't a soul raises the question | partment of Agriculture and the 
but what their mother is the finest- United States Golf Association, the 
lookin’ lady that ever lived here, or Florida experiment station at Galnes- 
but what she does every last thing vllle. Fla., has also conducted sorm- 
any mortal could do in the line o' tests with golf grasses that 

diflclpllnn; but much a s everybody.! have been epochal ln adding a num- 
enjoy to git better acquainted with »/ n<>w varieties to the available 

her and begin to see aomep n of her. >'« n .? 1 '‘"'""V' 

.. w . . . . . „ . nA th « gulf states. Centipede grass. In- 

they all think she s table to lead kind from ch|n , wh|ch ha5 „ ur . 

of a lonesome life In our community , fac<( runners like carpet 

un ,„s- Mortimer paused with his | m , k „ . 8pIendld fairway gra ,„ 

hand upon the door-knob— unless. a )ooM gandy go „ and i9 evrn 
aomep n happens to Maud and »«';. I satisfactory for use on greens tho” 


doing it I had to be all washed and “Argument before the federal court 
dreseed over again! in Springfield,” Lucius answered. 

“I hope they didn’t annoy you. Mt “What did you want to see me about. 
Thompson; I thought 1 heard them Mortimore?” 


He departed languidly, his farewell 
| coming hack from the stairway: “So 
! long, Lu.’’ 

* * * * 


are kept well-rolled. Bahia gras** 
comes from Cuba, where it forms th»- 
fairways of the Havana Country Club * 
Tt makea a fine turf even on Ioom V 


romping down 


somewhere. I Mortimer removed his hat. 


They’re really not so wild as they about Henry Led: ard yet?” he in- 
must seem; !t's only that coming to a quired. 


Mr. Allen pushed aside his work i »»nd. Hlue couch grass has been im • 
and went to a locked recess beneath |p«rted from Australia, where It mak.- 
his book-shelves. Therefrom he took j * d v»»* »«rf for putting greei. 

the blue parasol, and a smalt volume fen in sandy sol s. Korean gn.,, 
* . . - from Japan, according to the Flovidu. 


fell over backwards! 


| ingai under the trees. Lucius? One of j 


then, when he got the pins wrapped . tbe tb j nRM j ve often thought about 
up. she says. ‘How s jour w 1 e. e r - s j nce then was how. when you were 


Murdock?’ ’’ 

“Where s she supposed to be now?” 


since then was how, when you were j 
here, papa and mamma would bring ! 
their chairs and join us. and you’d { 


fF/tfiVUi p ,acp altogther strange to them has "So. ’ 

u P 8et thPm a little, and- There!” “Wall, sir. he went up there.” said 

ylUll The catch yielded, and she spread the Mortimer. "He only went oncet!” 

1 shutters wide. “Now we can have a hat was the trouble?’ 

1 * She paused in the middle of the ’ ^ ai |d and Bill.” he paid. 

If J i word, gazing fixedly out of the win- ! ‘"hat did they do?” 

v dow. ! "Henry was sett in’ in the parlor 

" But tb#¥ caller was looking at her tal kt n t® their mother and. the way 

’with concentrated approval. “I have | 1 heard it. all of a sudden they heard 
called.” he said. “or. rather. I have *° me P’ n outside in the hall 

“You know!” her brother responded ! stopped by on my way to take aj and they come to look it was 

arkly. “For markin’ on the nurs’ry ! drive, because I thought it might be j lhat new * high-crowned straw 

all with my little box o’ paints.” 'cooler than sitting indoors to take a hat ,ie wpnt ant * ordered from New 

“She did not” i turn around the square first and then York and ha <l shipped out here by 

“She did. too!” drive out toward the Athens City r ‘ xpreR9 Them two children have 

’-Not” p lke and return by way of-” j Jus *, about ^ ot thl9 buffaloed. 

“Did!” said Bill. “And you'll get “Mercy!” exclaimed Mrs. Ricketts j .* 

ne now if she finds out you stuck i n a tone so remarkable that he ' breal<in * 8 3 f *" a w hat.” 

aint on the house. You will!” stopped short; and then his eyes fol- s *” d . L,uc,ua - don't see how 

“I won’t!” lowed in the direction of here. 1 .-iT . 

“Will, too! You know it’s wrong to He uttered a stricken cry. two of em com © up-town.” 


Mr Fuller inquired, not referring toI lk abQut fhe moon and „ tronomy 


Mrs. Murdock. “Over at the hot , ” ^ ^ hy 
“Nope,” Mortimer replied. 'Right J ..y eg *.. t 
now she’s went upstairs In the Gar ’|.. And then 
field block to Lu Allen s office.” j n ‘ ould tu| 

Mr. Fuller at once came out from | haircd Gr 
behind his counter astronomy 

-where fcoln'. bd? Mortimer in- ;md Crlan( 

quired. stars—and 

“Out! Mr. Fuller replied. 

“I II go with you.” said the sociable J 
Mortimer. “Where’d you say you a 

was goin'. Ed?” mamma n 

“Business! Mr. t uller replied 

were here. 

cro:,sl>. . underslanc 

“Thut suits me. Ld. 1 kind o want ^ 

to set* Lu Allen, myself” ’ jn th 

Thereupon they set forth across the Lucius «.. 
square, but when they obtained a “Sot so i 
fair view of the Garfieid block, they ^ cn years 
paused. She of their quest was dis- j ucy Mo 
appearing into the warm obscurity of T i lornp c 0n ' 
1 ’awpaw street, and beside her saun- town tbat 
tend Mr. Lucius Brutus Allen, attor- bitcb i n ^ F 
n*-y-at-law. In the deep, congenial jjqqu I 


and the hundred years’ war, and-’’ 

“Yes!” Lucius interrupted ruefully, 
j “And then some other young fellow . .. - 
| would turn up—some slim, dark- 
| haired Orlando—and I’d be talking ^v^wa^v l 
astronomy with the old folks, but you 
and Orlando were strolling under the * ’ * 

stars—and didn't care what they ° U f. 
i were made of. ... 

I “No.” she said. “I mean what I’ve 
thought about was that papa and us 
mamma never joined us unless you ne ^®' 
were here. It took me a long while to el1, 

understand that. Lucius; but finally I * ort,m er. 
did. Do the girls and boys still sit was ® oin 
out in the yards in the evenings. * v «nlng. 
Lucius?” ‘f 1 **' 1 hl 

“Not so much.” he answered. “These says * 


you. too. I go by there anyhow, on “You know!” her brother r^sponf 
my way home” darkly. “For markin' on the nurs 

“No. Mortimore, thank you.” Lucius wall with my little box o’ paints.” 
brought the parasol down from his “She did not!” 

shoulder and stood regarding it serl- “She did. too!” 

oualy. “No; it isn’t out of order, I —1 “Not!” 

just brought It with me What’s the “Did!” said B,U. “And you'll get 
news?” one now if she finds out you stuck 


“Well. I don’t know of much.’’ said Paint on the house. You will!” 


Mortimer. “P. Borodino Thompson 
was goin’ to drop around and call this 


in everything dissimilar to the heavy w ™ . 

J _ , , , .. . experiments, is superior for tees 

calf-bound legal works that concealed . 

all the walls of the room; and. re- [ - • 

turning to his swivel-chair, placed the New Kind of Water, 
parasol gently upon the desk. Then, j ... . 

allowing hi- left hand f, remain A NEW kind or water, unknown in 

liBhtly upon the para,ol. he held the |* V mature, may be created n n- 
little book in h!s right and read mu- j laboratory. Sir .1. a. Thomson, disco-. - 
. { orer of the electron and master o' 

' Some portion, of the book he read) Trinity College. Cambridge. England 
over and over, and there was one part | Predicted in hi. recent lectures at he 

Fra nl/ n Tnct tnf a h/.fnrA a QplPTTf f 


New Kind of Water. 


. . . . . ’ . . oaaarssdsH ' Prank ^ in Institute before a selected 

o t n w ic s - ' . group of about 500 loading American 

quit, unappeasable Again and again cig|9 anJ othor gc , enUet? 

he turned back to the same r»gt . b« j WMer , s mad0 up of two atoma , r 
at last, as the room a gro n . ’hydrogen and one atom of oxygen. 

as every high school student knows 


er. he let the book rest in his lap. 


“Will, too! You know it’s wrong to 


evening, but Rolfo Williams’ wife stb ' k P aln t on a house.” 


talked him out o’ goin’. ’My heavens!’ *’ Tisn t.’ Maud insisted. “Sh< 
« c she says, ’can’t you even give her a fi P a nks you more n she spanks me.” 
ten rears have changed the world, couple of days to git unpacked and ,? U waIt an ’ I s f e: '” . ,, 

Lucy. Money and gasoline. Bore straighten up the house?’ So Bore '* ha * we Koin to P a,nt 

in says he guessed he'd wait till tomor- To BI * 1 aIso ,l waa evident ,ha1 


appearing into ihe warm oDSCum? oi T i 10 mp c 0n s 4i bout the only man in i says be guessed he'd wait till tomor- 
Pawpaw street, and beside her saun- town that's still got any use for a I r ®"’ afternoon and ast her to ge 
lertd Mr. Lucius Brutus Allen, attor- b j tcb i n ^ post. By tomorrow after- buggy-ridin.' Milo Garter’s Axin’ to 
n*-y-at-lawr. In the deep, congenial noon a t the latest, you'll find his ' go up there before long, and I hear 
fchadc of the maple trees her parasol old wh ite horse and phaeton tied to ! Henry Lcdyard says lie's liable to 
was unnecessary, and Lucius dangled t he ring in the hand of that little start in mighty soon, too.” 

1 ; from his hand. old cast-iron nigger boy in front of * * * * 

Mr. Williams stood upon the corner | your 6ate yonder. " . NEAT young woman, descendant 

with his Wife, and I*. Borodino Thomp- Mrs . Kickets glanced at the decora- ^ ik . . .. _ 

son. That's Lu Allens lady-walk.” tlon he mentioned: then she smiled, "opt accent^^showed T, r d Thompson' 
said Rolfo. as E. J. Fuller and Mortl- ••That’s one of the things I want you p 


was evident that , 


! A LL four of General’s legs had 
! i A been conscientiously painted and 
|iho artist was beginning to work on 
• tho under side of General’s ribs. 


row afternoon and ast her to KC something had to b c painted, but the i .- Stand 


Mrs. Ricketts raised tho window. 


available material seemed sparse. 


There came loudly through the still i Instantly!” 


j straight this way—walk tow ard me. 


afternoon the sound of General shak- 


And as Maud obeyed her mother 


!ng his harness and stamping the jumped out of the window. Bill in- 


said Rolfo. as E. J. Fuller and Mortl- -That’a one of the U>in«.i ^ | into an clghteen-elghty parlor; went 

mer joined them. “He always kind o ] to advise me about «he d. d n 'away, return. Mrs. Ricketts would 
sags when he goes out w alkin' with j know how much of the place to a . b e glad to see him. she reported, add- 
the girls. Sags toe-ward ’em. Looks > and how^ much to leave as R is. An .. yu||t wa|t some mlnutc .. 

to me like he . just about flxin to, w hy will I tin* Mr Tho P The yls|tor wall€d , l>me mtnutei? . 

lean on her!” horse tied to our poor old cast iron ^ examinc(J h||| reflecMon |n the 

“Don’t yo worry!” his wife said I darky boy? glass over the Eastlake mantel; and 

testily.” Lucy’d slap him in a min- i “He's seen you. hasn t ne. engaged in a fundamental rearrunge- 

ute!. She always was that kind of a* “Yes, but he looked star e ment of his tie. 

girl." I 8 Poke to him. Besides, when 1 * “Wookin' at himseff in the wookin'- 

" •Lucy!’'’ Mortimer echoed. “Lucy j girl, he was one of the beau gwass!” 

who. town, and he never came then. He farC(J the doorway someu hat 

“Lucy Cope.” I ‘ He wiH n0 "’*” sald Luc,us * confusedly. Two pretty little ehll- 


^ | into an cighteen-elghty parlor; went ! 


why wi nonr* old cast-iron The vls,tor "ailed some minutes.! 

horse tied^to ou p then exam j ncd b l 8 reflection in the ‘ 

darky boy?’ glass over the Eastlake mantel; and! 

“He s seen >ou. a- ‘ . engaged in a fundamental rearrange- 

“Yes. but he looked startled when 1 mcnt Qf hJs t|<? ! 

spoke to him. Besides, when I " as a -Wookin' at himseff in the wookin'- ! 


& 





“What on earth are you talkin’ about. 
Miz Williams? That ain’t Lucy Cope!” 

Mrs. Williams laughed. “Just why 
ain’t it?” she asked satirically. “I ex¬ 
pect some o’ the men in this town bet- 


“Oh. surely not!” she protested, a 
little dismayed 


He faced the doorway somewhat 
confusedly. Two pretty little chil¬ 
dren stood there, starchy and fresh, 
and lustrously clean, dressed in 


“He couldn’t help it if he tried, poor .white; a boy about seven and a girl 
thing!” 'about five—and both had their 

“You seem to be able to help it, mother's blue eyes and amber hair. 


ter go get the eye-doctor to take a look j Luciu*.* she said 


at ’em! Especially”—she gave her hus¬ 
band a compassionate glance—“espe- 


He’s dressing himself.’ 


don’t know that the way you declined boy. 

to come this evening is one of the “Wookin’ at himself in the wookin*- 


cially the fat. old ones! Mrs. Cal Burns things that make life seem such a gwass!” the little girl repeated, and. | 

come past my house ’while ago; eays, curious and mixed-up thing to me. pointing a curling forefinger, she 

•Miz* Williams. Lucy Cope Ricketts is After I—when I’d gone away from asked: “Who? Who that man?*’ 
back in town,’ she says, ‘and none the here to live, you were what 1 always ^ ell. tots, the visitor said, “who 
men reckanized her yet,’ 6 he says, tind remembered w hen I thought of Mar- are y ou- " hat s your name, little 

you better go on up to the square low, Lucius. And I remembered things girl? 

and take a look for yourself how you’d v*id to me that I hand’t thought aud. the little girl replied, writh- 

they’re behavin'!” of at all when you were saying them, out any shyness. 

“Well, sir.” Mr. Williams declared. It was so strange! I’ve got to know- J 111116 ™ an *’ 

“I couldn't hardly of believed It, but ing you better and better all the long. BiU ’ 8aid tl J e b ® y * “ B,n Ricketts. 
It certainly is her” long time 1’va been away from you. You sot somepi „ .tickln out of your 


queer and almost a little ‘he ‘op.’ 


R. FULLER intervened in search wicked to -ay lt. but I could remem 
of Information. He was not a ber you even mora clearly than I , natan ehouted: 
V* and had h*en a riti.an ftf could papa and mamma—and oh. how 


Mr. Thompson turned again to the 
mirror, whereupon the child, Maud. 


native, and had been a citizen of could P*P a 
Marlow a little less than four years. J,ve 
“Did you say this lady was one of a ® aln and 
the Ricketts family, Mrs. Williams?” about eve ’ 
he Inquired. ' com. this. 

“No. She married a Ricketts. She’s glad 1 m t 
a Cope; she’s all there is left of the * 

Copes. Her and Tom Ricketts got W r 
married ten years ago and w'ent to she cr e ^ 


I’ve looked forward to seeing you 
again and to having you talk to me 


“Wookin’ at himseff in the wookin’- 1 

gwass!” 

Her voice was so loud, and the In- j 


7 ^ , . VA11 was ou louu, ana me in - 

about everyth! g. really formation 11 »mP a rt«d «o dlsconflting. 

come this evening? Aren t you really ' ^ f#u him8elf 


come this evening? Aren’t you 

glad I’m home againr ing out suddenly into a light persplr- j 

“That’s the trouble! * atlon. “Why, no. 1 wasn’t, little 

“What in the world do you mean? Maud|f .. he gaJd w|th 

an uneasy 

she cried. laugh 

"I gather.” he said slowly, yfrom i Sh# reaponded by ahoutln , at an . 


live in California. He’s been dead ^ ^ . mai . th i nW ---- • 

three-four years maybe and she’s w a Y®' 1 . when I’m not around CVen hl * her P |tch than before: 
com. back to live In th. Cop..' ole m » re * b#U ‘ h Tv. To Took at me • Be '' Vo<>kln ' th e wo. 

house. Everybody knew she w.s ^ er * yo . u h “‘ *° ’° 0,C m “ B * 

___ st.i._ t 3 _: sides- She began to lean into rh« «i 


\ 


“FM AFRAID ” SAID LUCIUS, “I’M AFRAID TO MEET MAUD AND 

BILL.” 


"Oh. only breaking a straw hat.” 
said Lucius. “I don’t see how 
that’s-“ 

“The two of ’em come up-town.” 
Mortimer interrupted firmly. “They- 
come up-town and thev went into E. 
J. Fuller’s store and Ed says they 
come mighty near drivin’ him crazy. 

, walkin’ up and down bhlnd him 
j Ringin’ ‘Gran’mammy Tipsytoe.’ Then 
they went on over to Milo Carter’s, 
and they had a dollar and forty cents 
with ’em that they’d went and got 
nut of their little bank. They et 
j seven big ice-ereani sodies apiece and 
j got sick right in the store. And that 
I ain’t half of it!” 

“What’s tho other half?” Lucius 
asked gravely. 

“Well, you heard about Bore, of 
course.” 

“No, I haven’t.” 


M ORTIMER rubbed his head. “I 
reckon that might be so.” he 
admitted. “I guess you must of left 
town by the time It leaked out.” 

“By the time what leaked out?” 
“Well, you remember how he start¬ 
ed off, that day,” Mortimer began, “to 
git her to go out buggy-ridin’ in his 
phaeton with ole General?” 

“Yea” 

“Well, sir, he turned up at the 
hardware store about two hours later 
and says she wasn’t feelln’ too well, 
and so they just set around and 
talked, instead of ridin*. But Bore 
never went back there, and ain't 
goin’ to, you bet. any more than what 
Henry Ladyard is! There ain’t hard¬ 
ly a man ln town but what Maud and 
Bill's got buffaloed, Lu.” 

Mr. Allen occupied himself with 
the sharpening of a pencil. “What 
did they do to Thompson?” he asked 
casually. 

“Well, sir, after he went up there 
and wasn’t no sign of him on the 
Square fer awhile. I walked around 
there the back way by Copes’ alley, 
and just as I was turnin’ in one end 
the alley, by Glory! here oome P. 
Borodino Thompson leadin’ olo Gen¬ 
eral and the phaeton In at the other 
end, and walkin’ as fur away from 
him as he could and yet still lead 
him. 

"Well, sir, pore ole General—-honest, 
he looked more like a slaughter¬ 
house than he did like a horse, Lu! 
•What Is the matter, Bore!’ I says, 
and you never hear a man take on 
the way he done. 

“Seems Maud and Bill had painted 


took oft his glasses and used them to pn)f Thomson and many cther8 sinc „ 

beat time to the rh>t ™ d * * c ® his pioneer work on the composition 

dences. as he murmured, half-aloud: Qf ma(ter „ ave been detcrmi nlng 

The lamplight aeema to glimmer with a n ow those atoms are arranged. In 
As I turn k 7t me of the dazzle lo recent years a theory of the strue 

my eyee. ture of water has been worked out 

"kpy * • 1,h that allows tho arrangement of the 

Its fate with my tobacco and to Ttnish with hydrogen atoms symmetrically In 

•Ti. .‘V™’,?."" r.trA»p.etlo*—for th. levlo, "« veral Thl » 18 not entirely 

thoughts that start satisfactory, because such an ar- 

Into Perfume from the bloesome ra ngemcnt should make water non- 

And to dream the old dreams over is a lux* polar In its action toward light. 


ury divine- 

When my truant fancy wander* with that ©id 
aweetheart of mine. 


while In reality water lets light 
through It more easily in one way 


He fell silent; then his lips moved than another. Now Prof Thomso, 


again: 

And I thrill beneath the fiance* of a pair 
of azure eye* 


suggested that the atoms of ordinar.- 
water are In the form of a twisted 
cube, giving only one possible sym- 


Aa glowing at the aummer and aa tender as metrical grouping of the hydrogen 
I can *ar c * k<P * atoms. This arrangement theoreti- 

Suddenly he broke off. and groaned l>av» properties .hat 


aloud: “My soul!" he said all in a 

breath. "And thirty-five years old- 
blame near thirty-six!” 


would fit the sort that we use and 
drink every day. The new or allo- 
tropio form of water would have the 
form of an ordinary cube. The now 


Ho needs interpretation. «M.. unfor- — — “‘ u T d 

tunate Lucius. He had never been mu 


uunaie i-uliu . „ related somewhat like diamond and 

afraid of anybody else s children. No. ord)nary blacl{ carbon . which , r „ 
It had to be hers! And ho knew h» b0(h carbon , f )t „ found 
w.s afraid of them because they were d|c „ that lt wUI hav . a t 

• w * _ . M.k/x Vi o rl a Ui* o v a 


hers. He was a man who had always ' 


amount of energy and low stability 


"got on” with children beautifully; and unliko ordlnary wateP . it x Vi i. 
but he was afraid of Maud and BUI— conducl electricity fairly well, 
of what they would do to him and of t 

what they would think of him. _ _ 

At last he bestirred himself. He rlOW LOnCe IS OrOWTI, 
knew that Saruly. his darky cook. p OPPEE usualy is spoken of as a 
must be waiting for him with mpa- ^ berry OP bean but that part of 
Hence. Having glanced down into the the coffee trfte that wo ugc , s r , al]y 
square and found it virtually devoid the geed *p be treeg |f r ow naturallv' 
of life, for this was the universal hour to a height of from twenty to thirty 
of supper, he set his brown straw hat fe#t, but this natural growth is 
upon his head and took the parasol checked by the growers, who keep 
under his arm—merely for the pleas- the trees as low as five feet. The cut- 
ure of its society. ting does not injure tho tree and it 

Upon tho bottom step of the flight Is far more convenient to gather the 
of stairs that led down to the street, fruit. 

he found seated a small figure ln a The coffee tree begins to bear when 
white "sailor suit." This figure rose It is about three years old and it 


and spoke politely. 

“How do you do?” it said. “Are 
you Uncle Lucius?” 

••Who- What’s your name?” 

“BIU, Bill Ricketts," said Bill. 

Lucius made'a hasty motion to re- 


contlnueg for about twenty years, the 
Are singular fact about it being often 
noticeable that the fresh blossom and 
tho ripened fruit will appear on the 

I same tree at the same time. 

Tho fruit of the coffee tree is round 
and red and looks like our cherries 


come back to live in tho Copes' ole 
house. Everybody knew she was 
cornin’ some time this spring. If you 
want to know why the men never 
took any interest up to this morning 
ln Lucy Cope Ricketts' goin’ to come 
back and live here again, it’s because 
all they ever remembered her she was 
kind of a peakid girl; sort of thin. 


"Wookin' at himseff In th. wookin'- * ro “ nd " a ma> ' fty per,l8,cd ln an ‘ 
gwass!" noylng him. 

She beran in i M n »u « Maud pointed with her curling fore- 


d ® 8 - She began to leap into the air re- ,ier cunmg ror« 

"Besides what?' she Insl.ted. aa he peatedly clap p, ng „„ handa to „' ther Anger. "Wet's paint that,” she .aid. 


stlnctlvel.v began to defend himself. ° Ie 0 *n® r »' rod whu " Bort> was In 
"You never told us wo couldn't th * hou8e flx,n to ‘ ake t "* ,r mother 
paint horaen!” ho Mid hotly. "We «* ut on lhla h« r » buggy-rlde. And. 


moved toward the gate 
“I'm afraid!” said Li 
voice was husky and 


- *t arms’ length above her head 

!” 8aid Lucius; and his while she shrieked, “Caught him! 
jsky and honest. "I’m Wookin’ at himseff in the wookin’- 


Maud was pointing at General. 
Hand-in-haud, the brother and sis- 


haven’t painted him much; we’va 
only-” 


well, air, to hear him take on, you’d 
of thought I was responsible for the 


id his mother In the who,e Vainest! Says it might as 


ter approached General. The kind old tone that meant the worst. 


afraid.” he repeated seriously. Tm |waiB j Wookin’ at himseff in the 


afraid to meet Maud and BiU.” 

Kind or a peaKia giri; sort or thin, I gh uttere d half a word of protest, i Meanwhile bar hrnfh.r ni-.g'i.. I stroke of the cool wet brush on his I Round the comer of the house went J * 4V * mo ''*"'*!* • *?" 

’"rr. haV * mUCh Cd ™' and It want unheard. Frowning ah. began tT jl.p and loeHerat. r'* h ‘. h !_f'°* ed ‘"J.‘ h *„ *?'.? I takeout on b7r 


wooktn'-gwass!’ 


horse wae pleased to have the fly to the kitchen—not through the 
chaeed away, and after the first house! Both of you! Quick!” 
stroke of the cool wet brush on his Round the comer of the houee went 


Round wel1 be over town ’ now be ’ d ran 
b tha into me! But I kind o' soothed him 
down, and last I fixed it up with him 
e went ‘° * iv# me credit for a little In- 


plexlon to speak of." stood'watchlng hls departure Then, **’“8 tic kin" "out hqshed ecstasy and stood motionless, graze looked like murder where | t J take out on ner eiepmomer, it i a put 

"How’s It happen Lu Allen’s so .. t . ahe nre88e d an inslKnlfl- Bill * 'Tint . • * «i e uV , ,houte ^ General’s owner, meanwhile, in the passed. But when Mrs. Ricketts re-1 Qen ® ral and the P ba «‘°n in George 

thick with lira. Rlcketta?" E. J. Ful- handkerchief to a charming hi. v.atV Out of h“. v«t "..““ve.H Quiet parlor, found lime to complete turned, after delivering Maud and j VyToth*? 

ler inquired. "How s It come that m * 0 " uth 0Vtrt . We „ by audd.n laughter Out of hl. v..,, veM ve. ” " the bestowal of hi. tie. BUI Into the hand, of ‘ h daa » a '^ »« “ Bt " y ”dy a bo“t H and 

But she made no Bound or gesture Then, without W imin« A step descending the stair, & whis- aervltress, General and the phaeton | Jf _ _ _’ 


Bill Into the handa of a despairing * until after dark, and not say nothin’ 

n '~ 7' r . But she made no sound or gesture Then, without warning, he aud- A step descending the stair, a whis- aervltress, General and the phaaton j J® °j^ a ” d 

"He’s her lawyer.” Mrs Williams that would che«k Luclue Brutus Allen denly slapped hit slater heartily upon P erin * of «il^—and Mr. Thompson * one ' ^ * unhitch him and wash him off with 

informed him, "and he was executor or rou „ hlm to th e reallxatlon of the ahould.r 'Oot you tag!" he cried; faced the door wl,h a ,li « rht a * ,ta * °. h ' ° ' , oh . * h * n ’“ rn,ured ' a ? d ' .u.^ntlneThitTilrh^ K 

of the Cope will, and all. Besides that. w hat he was doing darted away and out through the tion * More would have been warrant- w « n ‘ droopingly Into the house. In j tu *JJ ntln6 r ' 

he used to be awful attentive to her. The lturdy gentleman was march- open front door to the green sun- ed by th * vlai0B that a PP ear * d 7 ?,* * a *i,*■*?,,„Tn^°Tnd .ttn cnte' l ve to*d Wm o. ^n«!?d 

and nobody was hardly certain which , nK up Pawp.w etreet. uncon.clou. ehlny yard, whither Maud ln.tantlv 8he , came . qul ? l “ lr . toward and ?! -hat', the um hi. actin' the 


ascend the stairs, but B.ll confldlngly >nd _ b# , ng aweet , 0 taat )s eaten 
proffered a small, clean hand that Mr. fcy the natlVfs „ we eat che „,„. 
Allen was constrained to accept. Once Each b#rry containg tw0 the 

having accepted It. he found himself bcan8 wilh which we are f am iliar. in- 
expected to retain it. • closed in a akin, with their flat sides 

"Mamma lef’ me sluin' here to wait together. The meat of the fruit is 
till you came down stairs, ’ Bill ex- valueless, so when tho fruit Is gath- 
plained. "That man that came out ered it is dried so that the seeds 
said he was pretty sure you were up may be easily removed, 
there. She told me to wait till either How coffee first came to be used 
you came downstairs or she came as a drink is not known, but it has 
back for me. She wants her parasol, been so used for at least a thousand 
Come on!” % ! years ln Persia. It was introduced 

“Come on where?” I in Europe about S00 years ago. 

“Up to your house.” said BIU. “She ■ ■ ' ■> 

lef Maud waiting up there for you. Qet Ri{J of Mountain . 

fT waa the truth. And after a pOR some time oast, it geem* work- 
1 rather hurried walk, during which npar Bisbee. in Arizona, have 

the boy spoke not once unices spoken b ««* trying a new venture in copper 
to but trotted contentedly at Lucius’ mining. Instead of following the pre¬ 
side confidingly hand-in-hand with ocrlbed method of hollowing out a 
him when they came In sight of the mountain and using shafts and tun- 
small brick houee In the big yard. nele. they dig it down with steam 
where Luciue lived, a tiny white fig- shovels and cart it away. One can 
ure was discernible through the dusk, form some idea of the magnitude of 
rocking patiently in a wicker rock- the task when he learns that it will 
ing-chair on the veranda. take more than sixteen years to com- 

At sight of them she jumped up and plete it, that during the process ap- 
came running to the gate to meet proximately 26.000.000 tons of copper 
them But there she paused, fraveiy. ore will be carted away, and that 
She made a curtesy, formal but from It something like a billion 


charming. 

“How do do, Unka Wuclua?” she 


pounds of topper will be extracted. 
During the five years the work has 


gave him her hand. “How kind of 


lng , up pawpaw street, unconscious sniny yara. wnitner Maud lnetantlv vllllftW t T_ ti m8 . what’a the use hi® actin’ the 

ahe was goin to take, Lu Allen or' that he had forgotten to return the pursued him gave him her hand. “How kind of l® mon yellow tie. driving through tim , 

Tom Rleket„. r. S ht U p ,o « year or! fo^.^ndUd bTue p.rLo' .o U, *'* , * * you ,o remember me and come ,o aee «r..U and expl.lnln, to poop..: fool about It! What ,ytMy ,ood'a 

two before she got married. Looks j owner _and that h. waa now j.untll, pOUND and round th. front yard C5*’yo‘u>.“wnlli’n«“ m^tT hJlTulot and'heV'cWldr^n Vd t M.!"°7h. £ mnd.' I My."'and abusin' th. very! 

ah.T,e^ U .n*d a mo*nev ,h!owe C d ° V *L K th.y went. ,h. two llttl. fllttln. Jo„ w“tUn« M "J.Tn iurtT.,«ffy mombered wh.t Luolu. had a.ld; on.,' I -aya. 'that don. the mo.t to, 

. y ,! T . ! . i Mra - R,CkeU ' POke ha,f alOUd: »" d round the house. !!"• ' 80 IOnK m ,UCh a 8tUffy r m afraid to m«.t Maud and Bill!" help you out? Th. boy. ar. bound I 

^ ell, Lu a a talker, but hell lia\e “Nobody not one—never any- and round ®nd round the old back She turned to the nearest window ghe began to feel strlekenly sure to have their joke,’ I eays to him. I 

to talk some now! P. Borodino | where!” «h. .aid; and .h. meant that yard and Into the empty .table. SSitall.lFiu/Ih.'lSRS of tha ‘ Lucius would return her parasol 'and If It hadn't been you. why. Ilk. 

Thompson announced thoughtfully. "I.Lucius waa unp.rall.l.d, wh , B thay cam , 0llt , two minute , ° ,d ' by a m.M.nff.r. If h. did that (sh. a. not th.y ml«bl of b..n rl.fln' 1 

used to know her, too, but I never ox- When Mr*. Allen debouched upon later. Bill was carrying, to the ex- “We’ll let some air in and some thought) what was th® use of com- ®omep’n on Lu Allen or Cal Burns, or 


and round and round the old back I She turned to the nearest window 


d!lici*e?y°£uh*the b !ftch of th. U of<l* that Uuelus would return her paraaol 'and If It hadn't been you. why. like 
faihtenJd -taaid."dSW ’ by a If ha did that (.b. aa not th.y ml.bt of boon rl»in' 


said. "Mamma would wlke her par- been carried on five million cubic 
a80 ... yards or more of material have been 

Saruly, looming dark and large be- taken from the mountain, though that 
hind her, supplemented this Informa- amount does not represent pure ore. 
tlon: “Mix Ricketts done lef the lit-'As fast as the material is dug it is 
tie girl here to wait for you. Mlat’ hauled over a fifteen-mile railway to 
Allen. She tell me ask you please be smelters and mills, where it is treated, 
ao kine as to bring the chlllun sleng An engineer humorously remarks 
home with you, an* her parasol with that when the huge pile is gone there 
’em. She tell me the chlllun been a will be room for the town to grow. 


( 




